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The Publisher, in sending forth a separate reprint of 
the three following Sermons, is happy to accede to a 
request which has been made to him by several per- 
sons ; and he heartily wishes that, in this more acces- 
sible form, they may conduce to the object implied in 
the title he has here prefixed to them, viz. to furnish 
topics of edifying and consolatory reflection in seasons 
of suflering, or on occasion of the loss of friends. 
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Hebrews v. 8. 

'' Though He were a Son, yet learned He obedience by the things 

which He suflfered." 

Although we are taught that the godhead and man- 
hood were so united in the person of our blessed Lord 
as to be absolutely one, there yet remains unrevealed 
a wonderful mystery respecting the conditions of His 
human nature ; as, for instance, where He said of His 
second coming, " Of that day and that hour knoweth 
no man ; no, not the angels which are in heaven, neither 
the Son, but the Father."^ How did He not know ? 
How should any thing be hidden from " the Son of 
Man, which is in heaven V'^ All that we can say is, 
that in these words He declared to us that the mys- 
tery of His incarnation was in some way ordered by 
the laws and conditions of our manhood. We have 
another example of this kind in the text : St. Paul 
here tells us that Christ Himself " learned obedience 
by the things which He suffered." 

1 St. Mark xiii. 32. « St. John iii. 13. 
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And, first, this may be understood of the passive 
nature which, by taking upon Himself our humanity, 
He assumed into His divine person. As God He 
was impassible, immortal, incapable of being tempted 
by evil ; infinite, and therefore unchangeable : neither 
growth, nor weariness, nor faintness, nor thirst, nor 
hunger, could reach the Eternal. He was above the 
conditions of a creature ; but by the mystery of His 
incarnation, what things before could not reach or 
fasten upon His divine nature, were admitted to His 
manhood. He, therefore, took on Him our flesh and 
blood, that He might come under the dominion of 
suffering and mortality, of spiritual warfare and bodily 
infirmities. As He assumed the passive conditions of 
humanity, so He partook of the susceptibilities of its 
several ages. And therefore we read that " Jesus in- 
creased in wisdom and stature, and in favour with God 
and man."^ And these words are no mere economy 
or condescension, as when we read of God's repent- 
ing, or awaking, or plucking His right hand out of 
His bosom ; but deep mysterious realities, as plainly 
to be taken and understood as the Word being made 
flesh, and weeping at the grave of Lazarus, and being 
nailed upon the cross. Such was the humiliation of 
the Eternal Son. He was made man, not only to 
suffer, but to learn; He assumed the imperfections 
of His creatures, and " compassed " Himself " with 

1 St. Luke ii. 52. 
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infirmity ;" that, as before there was nothing in God- 
head which was not in Him, so afterward there was 
nothing in manhood, sin only excepted, of which He 
did not partake. It is plain, then, that He " learned 
obedience" in the very truth of our nature, even as 
we learn it ; that is, by measure and degrees, and by 
discipline, and in time. 

And this brings us to one more truth. There are 
different ways both of knowing and of learning. A 
large part of our knowledge is either intuitive and 
ideal, residing in the pure reason; or speculative, 
that is, gathered by deduction and mental inference : 
and this is one kind of knowledge, and one way of 
learning. Another kind is learned by what we call 
life ; by experience, personal trial, entanglement with 
events, struggles in doing and suffering : and what we 
learn in this way, we know with a depth and famili- 
arity far beyond all other knowledge ; it is a part of 
our living energies and powers, and dwells in our very 
being. Not only is its stamp imprinted on us, but it 
so passes into us as to blend with our whole inmost 
nature. We are what we have done and suffered. 
And this is what we commonly call " experience." 
Now, if we consider that the impassible Word took 
on Him our passible nature, we shall see in what 
sense even He " learned obedience by the things that 
He suffered." As there is a difference in kind be- 
tween the knowledge we possess of those things 



0) 

which we have, and those things which we have not, 
learned by experience; so the same is true also of 
His perfect manhood ; and more visibly true of the 
knowledge of an omniscient impassible Being com- 
pared with the experience of suflFering humanity. It 
is a mode and kind of knowledge which could not 
otherwise consist with the perfections of the God- 
head. 

He made trial, then, in a passible nature, of human 
suffering. He learned, by actual partaking of sorrow, 
what is the power of sin over mankind. Into His 
pure manhood the guilt of sin could no more enter 
than into His eternal Godhead: but the sinless in- 
firmities of our fallen state, and its large capacities of 
agony. He took; and, girded about with them, He 
offered Himself to the strife of evil. He obeyed, in 
that He stood in the place of a sufferer. And in it 
He learned in very deed, by feeling and tasting, the 
nakedness and the bitterness of the fall of man. 
What was impossible to the Godhead, He as man 
endured in the wilderness, suffering the suggestions 
and solicitations of the Evil One ; so likewise in the 
garden, He passed through an agony which cannot 
be uttered ; there lay on Him a crushing burden of 
fleshly and spiritual woes, the like of which never 
man yet bare. In the betrayal, and in the judgment 
before Annas, and Caiaphas, and Herod, and Pilate, 
and by the way-side, and in the ascent of Calvary, 
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and upon the cross. He learned a mystery of suflFer- 
ingy of pangs and agony, such as no son of man had 
ever known. Into all this the Eternal Word entered, 
through His passive nature as man. Strange words, 
yet most true, though so awful to the ear as almost 
to make us fear to speak them. He that suflFered the 
rack of the spiritual cross, and the unutterable tor- 
ments of bodily pain, was God. He to whom all 
mysteries lie open as the light of noon, learned, by 
the things which He suflFered, what as God He could 
never taste. Through that life, short in days, but in 
sorrows above all measure long, through humiliation, 
and peril, and contempt, and cold, and fasting, and 
weariness, and thirst, and hunger, and faintness, and 
ingratitude, and contradiction of sinners, and treachery, 
and false-witness, and unjust condemnation, and buf- 
fetting, and spitting, and mockery, and the smiting 
of the reed, and the crown of thorns, and the vinegar 
and gall, and the rending cross, and the hiding of His 
Father's face, — He the Eternal, the Word of God, 
the everlasting Son of the Father, learned the mystery 
of suflFering. What, then, was it that He learned ? 
St. Paul says, obedience : that is, by trial, and disci- 
pline, and self-denial. He took the will of His Father 
for His own. All the assaults of the tempter, whether 
by allurement or by opposition, could not move Him 
from His submission ; all the long lingering daily toil, 
and all the piercing agonies of His passion, could not 
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withdraw so much as a thought of His heart from 
His Father's will. Even though He, the great and 
true Melchisedec, " in the days of His flesh," made 
oblation ^ of " prayers and supplications, with strong 
crying and tears, unto Him that was able to save 
Him from death, and was heard in that He feared ;"2 
yet the prayer of His heart was, " not My will, but 
Thine be done ;" and He was heard, yet not so that 
the cup should pass, but that His will should yield to 
His Father's, and become one with it. This, then, 
He learned even as we : as He hungered like us, and 
wept like us, so, by trial and discipline. He learned 
to bear the sufierings of our nature. All through 
His humiliation. He was realising, by actual energy 
and patience, the pledge He gave of old : " Lo, I 
come to do Thy will, O God." 

And in thus learning obedience. He learned also 
to enter by sympathy into the sorrows of those that 
sufier : " We have not an high priest which cannot 
be touched with the feeling of our infirmities ; but 
was in all points tempted like as we are, yet with- 
out sin." 3 For in that " He Himself hath suffered 
being tempted. He is able to succour them that are 
tempted."* All divine as He was before, and there- 
fore infinite in love and pity, He has yet conde- 
scended further to our fallen state, and interposed, 

^ irpotrevSyKos, ^ Heb. ▼. 7. 

» Heb. iv. 15. * Heb. U. 18. 
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between His eternal mercies and our imperfect being, 
the tender sympathy of His own crucified humanity ; 
as if it were not enough that He should pity us 
" like as a father pitieth his children," but that He 
must feel with us in our sorrows even as one of our- 
selves. And for this cause He suffered, that He 
might learn to sympathise with those that suffer 
through obedience. He has made full trial of all ; 
there is no posture of the aflflicted soul with which 
He is not familiar ; no measure of bodily or spiritual 
sorrow which, " in the days of His flesh," He en- 
dured not to the uttermost; and what He endured 
in the weakness of humanity, passed into the depths 
of His divine compassion. 

Though He was God, yet was there something 
still to be learned for our sakes; though He was 
a Son, yet were there deeper mysteries of obedience 
which He must needs learn through suffering. All 
holy even as man, altogether obedient to His Father's 
will, yet, by some law which governs the realities of 
the spiritual world, there were deep things lying hid 
in the nature of sorrow and pain, and in the energy 
and patience of the will, which were yet to be learned 
by warfare and by agony ; and for this end He was 
made flesh, and bowed Himself to the cross of our 
humiliation ; and was made not only like us, but one 
with us; so that it was our mingled and sensitive 
being which in Him suffered, and was taught and 
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disciplined in the relation of a creature to his God^ 
and as of a sinner to his righteous Judge. 

Now there is one broad and obvious truth flowing 
from what has been said: namely, that suffering is 
the school or discipline of obedience. In His wis- 
dom and power, God has laid even upon sorrow the 
destiny of fulfilling His purposes of mercy. In the 
beginning, sorrow was the wages of sin, penal and 
working death ; by the law of Christ's redemption it 
is become a discipline of cleansing and perfection. 
God permits it still to abide in His kingdom, but He 
has reduced it to subjection. It is now changed to 
be a minister, not more of His severity than of His 
mercy. To the impenitent, and such as will not obey 
the truth, it is still, as ever, a dark and crushing 
penalty: to the contrite and obedient, it is as the 
refiner's fire, keen and searching, purging out the 
soils, and perfecting the renewal of our spiritual na- 
ture. It is the discipline of saints, and the safest, 
though the austerest, school of sanctity ; and that be- 
cause suffering, or, as we are wont to say, trial, turns 
our knowledge into reality. God has many ways of 
teaching us; and from our childhood we are ever 
learning, from parents, and teachers, and sermons, 
and books; from the holy Scriptures and the sacra- 
ments of the Church, and from the changes and 
chances of the world: all these form the habit of 
obedience in faithful minds. But a season of suffer- 
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ing is beyond them all. When pain searches into the 
body or the spirit, we feel as if we had awoke up to 
know that we had learned nothing really until then. 
There is laid upon us a mighty hand, from whose 
shadow we cannot flee. All general truths teem with 
a particular meaning, and speak to us with a piercing 
emphasis. God is come nigh to us, and is dealing 
with us at last, one by one. It is our turn now ; and 
we feel as if we saw the tokens of His presence shap- 
ing themselves for a moment to our sight, and then 
withdrawing themselves again; coming and going in 
an awful way, as if to gaze upon us, and search out 
our very thoughts : we feel as if the prophet's words 
were in some way true of ourselves : " In the year 
that king Uzziah died, I saw the Lord sitting upon 
a throne high and Hfted up, and His train filled the 
temple."^ Something is before the eye of the soul; 
what it is as yet we cannot clearly see : but we are 
conscious that we are brought in contact with the 
order of the eternal world ; and that God has turned 
His hand upon us, to make us meet for His king- 
dom; that henceforward it is most likely that our 
trials will follow quickly, one upon another; and 
that there is no other rest in store for us until we 
put off this body, and pass into the realities of the 
world unseen. Such are the effects wrought by sor- 
rows, sicknesses, bodily pains, anxieties, and the like. 

^ Isaiah vi. 1. 



They seem to take away the imaginative and vision- 
ary parts of our life, and to turn it into a severe and 
impressive reality : they make all our past life appear 
as a mere day-dream, as if we had never been in ear- 
nest until now. We have heard of submission, and 
resignation, and giving up of our own will ; but it 
has been as yet little more than hearsay. At last we 
find these things required at our hands. We must 
give more than words now : God is exacting realities. 
And then there comes down upon the mind, as it 
were, a fuU stream of words and sayings, which we 
have heard or read m time past, and only half under- 
stood, and well nigh forgotten. They have lain pent 
up in the hidden recesses of our memory, not alto- 
gether forgotten, and yet hardly remembered: like 
dormant truths, which lie in the reason of children, 
ready to start into vivid life when wisely touched, 
and yet sometimes never elicited, and therefore never 
known; so the things which we understand not wben 
we first hear or read, rise up as lights " in the day 
of visitation;" half-truths unfold their full outline; 
scattered truths draw together into an expressive con- 
text; and we seem to hear a voice saying, " Why 
would you not understand this before ? Why make 
all this necessary ? It is not spoken out more plainly 
now than it was years ago; but you would not im- 
derstand." This is equally true of all bright and 
blessed truths : they also are quickened with a living 
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energy. The promises of heaven, and the times of 
refreshing, and the rest of the saints, and the love of 
God, and the presence of Christ, which we have so 
long thought of, and talked about, and felt after, and 
yet never seemed to grasp, — all these likewise be- 
come realities. They seem to gather round us, and 
shed sensible influences of peace upon our suffering 
hearts: and this is what we mean when we say, 
" I have long known these things to be true, but now 
Ifeel them to be true." As Job, after his trial, said, 
" I have heard of Thee by the hearing of the ear, 
but now mine eye seeth Thee." He had learned 
obedience through suffering. 

And, in the next place, sufferings so put our faith 
on trial as to strengthen and confirm it. They de- 
velop what was lying hid in us, unknown even to 
ourselves. And therefore we often see persons, who 
have shewn no very great tokens of high devotion, 
come out, under the pressure of trials, into a most 
elevated bearing. This is especially true of sickness 
and affliction. Not only are persons of a holy life 
made to shine with a more radiant brightness, but 
common Christians, of no note or visibleness, are 
changed to a saintly character. They wrestle with 
their trial, as the patriarch with his unknown compa- 
nion, and will not let it go without a blessing ; and 
thereby the gifts which lie enwrapped in a regenerate 
nature are unfolded into life and energy. Perhaps 

4, 4, 
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almost every one is able, in looking back on his life 
past, to fix on the seasons which gave his character 
some new and determinate cast. He can look back, 
perhaps, and say, " Until such a time I lived without 
real thoughts of God ; and then such a sickness gave 
my mind a startling check ; and after that I lived in- 
consistently, between right conviction and unamended 
habits, until such an anxiety spurred me to take a de- 
cided line ; but even then I had only selfish thoughts 
for my own salvation, without care for others, until 
another trial came ; and then, too, I remember that, 
for a long time, I had only the active and exciting 
parts of obedience, I had few of the passive features 
of faith, no meekness nor patience under wrongs or 
slights, nor willingness to be overlooked and forgot- 
ten, and to die to the world, imtil a great sorrow 
came, and changed the whole current of my will* 
There have been stages and resting-places in my 
course ; and I have moved at an imeven pace, some- 
times faster and sometimes slower, according, as I see 
now, to the trials which came upon me ; and all the 
deeper and more decided changes of my character are 
dated from the heavier and sharper visitations of suf- 
fering. How little did I once know of what I see 
now with a clear insight! What I used haidly to 
reason out, is now an intuition. Had I been left to 
myself, I should have known none of these things. 
They would have continued to be as shadowy and 
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unreal as they were in childhood, and all my cha- 
racter would have been straitened and stunted. I 
have been almost passive, while He has been working 
out His will in me : He has chosen, and gone before 
me, and guided me by the rod of His chastisement. 
Little as I know even now, yet all I know I have 
been taught by trials: I have learned obedience by 
the things which I have suffered." Now, I say, per- 
haps every man will be able to trace out a coinci- 
dence between these words and some part at least of 
his past life; and what does this shew, but the fact 
that God has been teaching him through the disci- 
pline of trials ; making him to realise his knowledge, 
and unfolding his character into form and energy ? 

Once more : nothing so likens us to the example 
of Christ as suffering. It seems to be an inevitable 
law, arising out of the fall of the old, and the perfect- 
ing of the new creation — first, that the second Adam 
should be a " Man of sorrows ;" and next, that we 
should be conformed to Him in this aspect of His 
perfection : " it became Him for whom are all things, 
and by whom are all things, in bringing many sons 
unto glory, to make the Captain of their salvation 
perfect through sufferings." » And it is not more in 
relation to sanctity than to sufferings, that St. Paul 
says that we were predestinated *^ to be conformed to 
the image of His Son, that He might be the firstborn 

1 Heb. il 10. 
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among many brethren." * And therefore, in another 
pkce, he asks, " What son is he whom the father 
chasteneth not?" and argues that to be free from 
chastisement is an awful exemption, rather to be 
feared than coveted, as clouding the bright, though 
keen tokens of sonship, which are seen in those that 
suflFer, There is a breadth and universality in this 
reasoning, which seems to force upon us the convic- 
tion, that no true member of His body Who was 
made perfect through sufferings, shall pass out of life 
without at some time drinking of the cup that He 
drank of, and being baptised with the baptism that 
He was baptised with. And, indeed, if we look into 
the lives of His saints, we shall see that this is simply 
true. All that suffer aie not therefore saints ; alas ! 
far from it, for many suffer without the fruits of 
sanctity; but all saints at some time, and in some 
way and measure, have entered into the mystery of 
suffering. And this throws light on a very perplex- 
ing thought in which we sometimes entangle our* 
selves : I mean, on the wonderful fact that oftentimes 
the same persons are as visibly marked by sorrows as 
by sanctity. We often see the holiest of Christ's 
servants afflicted with a depth and multiplication of 
sufferings beyond other men. They seem never to 
pass out of the shadow of affliction ; no sooner is one 
gone off than another has come up ; " the clouds re- 

^ Rom. yiii 29. 



'V 



turn after the rain;" sorrow gathers into sorrow; sick- 
ness gives way before sickness; fears are thrust out 
by fears; anxieties are only lost in anxieties; they 
seem to be a mark for all the storms and arrows of 
adversity ; the world esteems them to be " stricken, 
smitten of God, and afflicted ;" even religious people 
are perplexed at their trials. When we see emi- 
nently holy persons suddenly bereaved, or suffering 
sharp bodily anguish, and their trials long drawn 
out, or multiplied by succession, we often say, How 
strange and dark is this dispensation! who would 
have thought that one so pure, so patient, and re- 
signed, should have been so visited and overwhelmed 
by strokes ? If they had been slack, or lukewarm, 
or backward, or self-willed, or entangled in worldly 
affections, we could better read the meaning of this 
mysterious trial ; but who more earnest and useful in 
all good works ; who so advanced in holiness, so near 
to the kingdom of heaven, as they ? — And yet all this 
shews how shallow and blind our faith is; for we 
know little even of those we know best ; we readily 
overrate their character; at all events, they are far 
otherwise in the esteem of God than in our judgment: 
our thoughts are not His thoughts ; we set up a poor, 
dim, depressed standard of perfection ; and we should 
miserably defraud even those we love most, if it were 
in our power to mete out their trials by our measures : 
we little know what God is doing, and how can we 

.j, »{, 
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know the way ? and we often think that the sorrows 
of the saints are sent for their punishment, when they 
are sent for their perfection. Either way we are 
greatly ignorant. They may need far more of purifi- 
cation than we think; they may be suffering for an 
end higher than purification ; for some end which in- 
cludes purification, and unknown mysteries besides. 
We forget that Christ suffered, and why; and how 
He learned obedience, and what that obedience was. 
He was all-pure; suffering could find no more to 
cleanse than sin could find to fasten upon. The 
prince of this world "had nothing" in Him; yet 
whose sorrow was like unto His sorrow, " wherewith 
the Lord afilicted" Him "in the day of His fierce 
anger ?" and that, great as the mystery must ever be, 
not only and altogether as a vicarious suffering, but 
that in the truth of our manhood He might learn 
" obedience by the things that He suffered." He 
was made " perfect" by sufferings; and that "per- 
fection," whatsoever it be, has an ineffable depth of 
meaning. It was not only a sacerdotal perfection by 
consecration to the priesthood of Melchisedec, but 
Something of which that was the formal expression 
and manifestation ; a great spiritual reality, a perfec- 
tion of holiness, knowledge, obedience, will, and sym- 
pathy ; this was the perfection in truth and spirit of 
" the one Mediator between God and man, the man 
Christ Jesus." And of this perfection, after the mea- 
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sures of a creature, and the proportions of our mere 
manhood, are the saints made to partake; they are 
purified, that they may be made perfect. And there- 
fore the sorrows of the hoUest minds are the nearest 
approaches to the mind of Christ, and are full of a 
meaning which is dark to us only from its exceeding 
brightness. Our weak faith, which can read the 
earthlier teaching of affliction, goes blind when it 
follows the mystery of sorrow upward to the perfec- 
tion of Christ^ We know not what things they learn, 
— things which it is not lawful for a man to utter; 
and therefore their words are often to our ears inco- 
herent, and we are ready to say, " What is this that 
he saith ? ... we cannot tell what he saith." It may 
be, that suffering plants the mind of man at a point 
of sight in the spiritual world, from which things 
altogether hidden from us who stand by and see his 
afflictions, and until then even from himself, become 
visible ; such, for instance, as the nature of evil, of 
temptation, of disobedience, of the fall of man, of 
our birth-sin, of death, of the striving of the Holy 
Ghost with the unholy in the mystical body of Christ, 
of responsibility, and of a crucified will : such also, as 
the counterpart of these realities, the nature of re- 
generation, and of Christ's presence in the Church 
and holy sacraments and in the heart of the faithful, 
and the beauty of holiness, the resurrection of the 
body, the bliss of heaven, and the like. Now it 
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must be remembered, that all these things we know 
from childhood ; but suffering may be the necessary 
condition to our feeling them* If we would learn 
these things, it may be, we have need to be made 
like to our Lord, not only in His purity, but in His 
passion ; for they are learned not so much by being 
presented to our minds, as by the posture of the 
will, and thfe attitude of the spiritual being, wrought 
through the discipline of suffering. We must be 
changed, before even what we see will be seen, or 
what we know will be known, aright. And, it may 
be, that anguish of soul, or pain of body, is that 
which alone can transfigure our inward being. And 
this throws light upon the whole subject of fasting, 
and self-afHiction, and of the ascetic life, which are 
but lesser forms of the discipline of sorrow : but of 
this we cannot now speak. I will only add, that if 
we ponder on the incomprehensible nature of pain, 
mental and bodily ; of its invisibleness, its vividness, 
its exceeding sharpness and penetrating omnipresence 
in our whole being, of its inscrutable origin, and the 
indissoluble link which binds it to sin; and, lastly, 
of its mysterious relation to the passion and perfec- 
tion of our Lord, — we shall see reason to believe that 
a power so near and awful has many energies, and 
fulfils many designs in God's kingdom secret from us. 
And therefore, when we look at the sufferings of 
pure and holy minds, let us rather stand in awe, as 
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being called to behold a shadow of our Redeemer's 
sorrows. The holier they are that suffer, the higher 
is the end for which they are afflicted. It may be, 
they are learning inscrutable things of the same 
order with those which the Apostle saw in ecstacy. 
Even with bleeding hearts and deep-drawn prayers 
for their consolation, let us try to believe that God 
is endowing them with surpassing tokens of love, and 
with pledges of exceeding glory. 

And for ourselves, when we suffer, let us be sure, 
that for chastisement and for purification we need 
more a thousand-fold than all He lays upon us. The 
heaviest and the sharpest of our sorrows is only just 
enough to heal us : " He doth not willingly afflict." 
If any thing short of our present trial would have 
vrrought His purpose of love to us. He would have 
sent the lighter, and kept back the heavier; He 
would have drawn over our hearts a smooth rod of 
warning, and not a sharp edge of correction. But 
nothing short of what we have would do ; any thing 
less, perhaps, would have been a shadow of eternal 
misery, woe without repentance. Let us remember, 
too, that sufferings do not sanctify: they are only 
the seasons of sanctification ; their end will be for 
good or ill, as we bear and as we use them ; they are 
no more than times of invitation to diligent toil, like 
the softness of the earth after a keen and penetrating 
shower. They hold in check, for a time, our spiri- 
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tual faults^ and prepare our hearts to receive and to 
retain deeper and sharper impressions of the likeness 
of our Lord. Let us count them precious, blessed 
seasons, though dim and overcast ; seasons of promise 
and of springing freshness ; tokens of His nearness, and 
of His purpose to cleanse us for His own. " Blessed 
are ye that weep now." He that is greatly tried, if 
he be learning obedience, is not far from the kingdom 
of God. Our heavenly Father is perfecting the work 
He began in holy baptism ; laying in the last touches 
with a wise and gentle hand. He that perfected 
His own Son through sufferings, has brought many 
sons to glory by the same rough road, even by the 
" way that is desert.*' He is now bringing you home 
to Himself. Do not shrink because the path is 
broken and solitary, for the way is short, and the 
end is blessed. 
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1 Thbsb. iv. 13, 14. 

« I would not have yoa to be ignorant, brethren, concerning them 
which are asleep, that ye sorrow not even as others which have no 
hope. For if we believe that Jesus died and rose again, even so 
them also which sleep in Jesns wiU God bring with Him." 

One great miracle in the new creation of God is this, 
that death is changed to sleep ; and therefore in the 
writings of the New Testament we do not read of 
the ** death" of the saints. ^' Our friend Lazarus 
sleepeth; but I go that I may awake him out of 
sleep."' The " bodies of saints which slept arose."^ 
*^ We shall not all sleep, but we shall all be 
changed."^ " David, after he had served his own 
generation by the will of God, fell on sleep ;"* even 
in the pelting of the bloody storm, the holy Stephen 
" fell asleep."® And therefore St Paul in the text 
speaks of the saints unseen as of those that ^' sleep in 
Jesus ;" and Christians were wont to call their burial- 

1 St John zi. 11. ' St Matt, xxvii. 52. 

» 1 Cor. XV. 51. ♦ Acts xiU. 36. 

> Acts vii. 60. 



<i>- 



xxii 



*! ^ 



grounds cemeteries, or sleeping-places, where they laid 
up their beloved ones to sleep on and take their rest. 
Let us, therefore, see why we should thus speak of 
those whom we call the dead. 

First, it is because we know that they shall awake 
up again. What sleep is to waking, death is to the 
resurrection. It is only a prelude, a transitory state, 
ushering in a mightier power of Kfe ; therefore death 
is called sleep, to shew that it has a fixed end coming. 
Much as the heathen feli after this, and mused, and 
boded, yet, after all, death and the world of the dead 
was to them a dreary night. They saw men going 
down into the dust, but they saw none come back 
again : they had heard no whispers of the resurrection 
of the body. If the disembodied spirit should live 
on, that was all they could attain unto ; but even this 
was clouded and dim. And their poets were wont to 
bewail the fleetingness of life, and the unknown con- 
dition of the dead. They were wont to say : " Alas, 
alas, the mallows and the fresh herbs of the field, 
when they die, return again to life, and spring an- 
other year ; but we, the great, the mighty, the wise, 
when once we die, and are laid in the hollow earth, 
we sleep a long, an endless, and unbroken sleep!" 
Even the Jews but dimly saw the coming shadows of 
the resurrection. Death was too high, too mighty, 
and too absolute; they saw and felt his dominion. 
Of his overthrow they had both promise and pro- 
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phecy ; but as yet he seemed too tyrannously strong 
t6 pass away into a transitory sleep. It was for the 
Gospel to reveal this mystery by the miracle of 
Christ's resurrection. It was revealed in act; and 
now death is destroyed. It is a kindly soothing rest 
to the wearied and world-worn spirit ; and there is a 
fixed end to its duration. There is a waking nigh at 
hand ; so that the grave is little more than the longest 
night's sleep in the life of an undying soul. 

Again; death is changed to sleep, because they 
whom men call dead do really live imto God. They 
were dead while they lived this dying life on earth, 
and dead when they were in the last avenues of death. 
But after they had once died, death had no more do- 
minion : they escaped as a " bird out of the snare of 
the fowler ; the snare " was " broken," and they were 
delivered^ It may sound strange to unbelieving ears 
to say, that we are dead while we live, and alive 
when we die. But so it is. Life does not hang on 
matter, nor on the organisation of matter. It is not 
as the harmony which rings out of a cunning instru- 
ment ; but it is a breath, a spirit, a ray of the eternal 
being, pure, immaterial, above all grosser compoimds, 
simple and indissoluble. In the body it is allayed 
and tempered with weakness, shrouded about with 
obstructions; its faculties pent up by a bounded 
organisation, and its energies repressed by " the 
body of this death." It is life subjected to the con- 



ditions of mortality. But, once dead| once dissolved, 
and the unclothed spirit is beyond the affections of 
decay. There is no weariness, nor feebleness, nor 
wasting away, nor wandering of the burdened spirit ; 
it is disenthralled, and lives its own life, unmingled 
and buoyant. When the coil of this body is loosed, 
death has done all, and his power is spent : thence* 
forth and for ever the sleeping soul lives mightily 
unto God. 

And, once more ; those whom the world calls dead 
are sleeping, because they are taking their rest. ^* I 
heard a voice from heaven saying unto me, Write, 
Blessed are the dead which die in the Lord from 
henceforth. Even so, saith the Spirit ; for they rest 
from their labours." Not as the heretics of old vainly 
and coldly dreamed, as if they slept without thought 
or stir of consciousness from the hour of death to 
the morning of the resurrection. Their rest is not 
the rest of a stone, cold and lifeless ; but of wearied 
humanity. They rest from their labours ; they have 
no more persecution, nor stoning, nor scourging, nor 
crucifying ; no more martyrdoms by fire, or the wheel, 
or baxbed shafts ; they have no more false^witness, nor 
cutting tongues ; no more bitterness of heart, nor iron 
entering into the soul ; no more burdens of wrong, 
nor amazement, nor perplexity. Never again shall 
they weep for unkindness, and disappointment, and 
withered hopes, and desolation of heart. All is over 
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now: they have passed under the share. Theploughers 
ploughed upon their back, and made long furrows; 
but it is all over, never to begin again. They rest, 
too, from the weight of " the body of our humilia- 
tion"— from its sufferings and its pains. Their last 
sickness is over. They shall never again bear the tokens 
of -coming dissolution: no more the hollow eye, and 
the sharp lines of distress, and the hues of fading love- 
liness. Now is their weariness changed into refresh- 
ment; their weakness into excellence of strength; 
their wasting into a spirit ever new; their broken 
words into the perfection of praise; their weeping 
into a chant of bliss. And not only so, but they rest 
also from their warfare against sin, against all its 
strength, and subtilties, and snares. Satan can tempt 
no more, the world cannot lure, self cannot betray ; 
they have wrestled out the strife with the unseen 
powers of the wicked one, and they have won the 
mastery : there is no more inward struggle, no sliding 
back again, no swerving aside, no danger of falling : 
they have gained the shore of eternal peace. Above 
all, they rest from the buffetings of evil in themselves. 
It is not persecution, nor oppression, nor the rage of 
Satan, nor the thronging assaults of temptation, that 
so afiiict a holy man, as the consciousness that evil 
dwells in his own inmost soul. It is the clinging 
power of spiritual evil that sullies his whole being : 
it seems to run through him in every part ; it cleaves 
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to every movement of his life ; his living powers are 
burdened and biassed by its grasp. Evil tempers in 
sudden flashes, unholy thoughts shooting across the 
soul, and kindling fires in the imagination, thoughts 
of self in holiest seasons, consciousness of self in 
holiest acts, indevoutness of spirit, earthliness of 
heart, dull musing heaviness in the life of God, — 
all these burden even the highest saint with an 
oppressive weight. He feels always the stretch and 
tension of his spiritual frame, as a man that is weary 
and breathless grappling with a foe whom, if he 
would live, he must hold powerless to the earth. 
But from all this, too, they rest. The sin that dwelt 
in them died, when through death they began to live. 
The unimpeded soul puts forth its new-born life, as 
a tree in a kindly soil mvited by a gentle sky: all 
that checked it is passed away ; all that draws it into 
ripeness bathes it with fostering power. Then, at 
last, shall the bride hear the Bridegroom's voice: 
" Rise up, my love, my fair one, and come away ; 
for, lo, the winter is past, the rain is over and gone."^ 
The Refiner shall perfect His work upon them, cleans- 
ing them seven-fold, even as gold seven times tried ; 
and all the taint and bias of their spiritual being shall 
be detached and corrected ; till, by direct and intense 
vision, — not as now in a glass darkly, but then face 
to face, — they shall become pure even as He is pure. 

1 Song of Solomon ii 10, 11. 
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Hidden as is the condition of their sleep, may we not 
beKeve that they remember us ? How much of all 
that they were must they forfeit, if they lose both 
memory and love ! Shall we think that we can re- 
member Bethel, and Gibeon, and the Valley of 
Ajalon, and Jerusalem, and the Mount of Olives; 
but that Jacob, and Joshua, and David, and the 
beloved disciple, remember them not ? Or shall the 
lifeless dust that their feet stood upon be remem- 
bered, and the Kving spirits, who there dwelt with 
them, be clean forgotten? Surely we may believe 
that they who live unto God, live in the unfolded 
sameness of personal identity, replenished with charity, 
and fiUed with a holy Kght; reaching backward in 
spirit into this world of warfare, and onward in bliss- 
ful expectation to the day of Christ's coming : and in 
that holy waiting adore, as the brightness of paradise 
ever waxes unto the perfect day, when the noontide 
of God's kingdom " shall be as the light of seven 
days," and shaU stand for ever in a meridian splen- 
dour. He hath made His rest to be " glorious ;" 
and there is He gathering in His jewels. IW is 
the multitude of saints, waiting and worshipping: 
Abel is there, and Isaiah, and Rachel who would 
not be comforted, and the sonless widow, and Mary 
Magdalene, and all martyrs, and all the holy ones of 
God. They wore out with patience the years of this 
toilsome life ; and they are resting now. They " sleep 
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in Jesus." Theirs is a bKss only less perfect than the 
glory of His kingdom when the new creation shall be 
accomplished. 

For these reasons, then, death is changed to sleep : 
so that it becomes a pledge of rest, and a prophecy of 
the resurrection. 

And now consider shortly a few thoughts which 
follow from what has been said. 

And, first; we ought to mourn rather for the 
living than for the dead. For these six thousand 
years the whole earth has been full of wailing for 
the dead. And it was well for heathen men, when 
they beheld the body of death, to bewail in passion- 
ate complaint the change and decay of their beloved 
ones. But not for us, who dwell in the new creation. 
If we needs must weep, then let us not weep for the 
dead, for they are at rest; but let us weep for the 
living, for they have yet to die, — ^and death is terrible. 
For, after all, death is a strange and awful thing, alien 
from a living spirit. It is a thing of fear ; full of con- 
fused throes, and perturbations, and of shadows cast 
from the powers of evil. The dissolving of the bands 
of the flesh is a dark and fearful change, against 
which nature struggles, and in struggling suffers 
agony. And the passing of the soul is awful even 
to the saints. Who can so much as imagine the 
faintest thought of that fearful going forth of the 
houseless spirit into the wide world unseen ; or of the 
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first sights and sounds which shall throng upon its 
vivid consciousness ? What are all the terrors of the 
night-season compared with that hour of fear ? ^^ In 
thoughts from the visions of the nighty when deep 
sleep falleth on men, fear came upon me, and trem- 
bling, which made all my bones to shake. Then a 
spirit passed before my face; the hair of my flesh 
stood up : it stood still, but I could not discern the 
form thereof: an image was before mine eyes, there 
was silence, and I heard a voice, saying. Shall mortal 
man be more just than God ? Shall a man be more 
pure than his Maker?'* But what is this to the 
passing of the soul into the piercing eyesight of our 
Judge ? Wherefore let no man weep for the dead : 
that awful change for them is over. For this end we 
came into the world. They have fulfilled their task ; 
ours tarrieth. Almost we are ready to say. Would it 
were over! — O fearful death! It has a lure which 
thrills in all my soul, and seems to draw me to itself; 
it fixes me by the fascination of its eye. Death is 
coming towards me. I must one day die, and ^^ how 
am I straitened till it be accomplished!" Blessed 
and happy dead! great and mighty dead! In them 
the work of the new creation is well nigh accom- 
plished. What feebly stirs in us, in them is well 
nigh fuU. They have passed within the veil, and 
there remaineth only one more change for them — a 
change full of a foreseen, foretasted bliss.. How 
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calm, how pure, how sainted, are they now ! A few 
short years ago, and they were almost as weak and 
poor as we : burdened with the dying body we now 
bear about ; harassed by temptations, often overcome, 
weeping in bitterness of soul, struggling, with faith- 
ful though fearful hearts, towards that dark shadow 
from which they shrank as we shrink now. 

And, lastly: in very truth, it is life, rather than 
death, that we ought to fear. For life, and all that it 
contains, — ^thought, and speech, and deed, and will, — 
is a deeper and more awful mystery. In life is the 
warfare of good and ill ; in life is the " hour and the 
power of darkness," the lures and the assaults of the 
wicked one. Here is no rest, no shelter, no safety. 
What a charge, what a stewardship, is this little fleet- 
ing, squandered life of man ! In every hour of it we 
are changing for good or ill ; ever growing better or 
worse, nearer or farther from God, nearer to heaven 
or to hell. Surely, life, with all its powers, capa- 
cities, probation, and responsibility, is a thing to 
tremble at. And yet we are in the midst of it ; and 
the world is moving on around us, and we are caught 
and drawn along in its movements, and all our life is 
gathering itself up for one great cast ; and few men 
know for what. Their life is lived for them. Powers 
from without shape their character and fix their doom, 
and they are dragged along in a bondage of custom, 
which their fearless trifling with life has made to be 
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irresistible. And who shall not fear the changes and 
chances of this mortal life? Who, even the most 
resolved ? Between this hour and the hour of death, 
who can foresee what may befall us ? what unknown 
swervings, what stumblings, what falls ? Who shall 
promise himself the gift of perseverance ? Who can 
but fear his own heart's treachery ? Who but tremble 
at the awful words uttered by the Church as often as 
she buries her dead out of her sight — words not less 
of warning than of prayer, words of depth unutter- 
able : " O holy and most merciful Saviour, suffer us 
not at our last hour for any pains of death to fall 
from Thee." Wherefore let us fear life, and we shall 
not be afraid to die. For in the new creation of God 
death walks harmless. Christ hath plucked out the 
sting ; and " the sucking child shall play on the hole 
of the asp, and the weaned child shall put his hand 
on the cockatrice's den." All is healed by Him who 
hath given His own flesh " for the life of the world." 
Therefore, when at last it comes nigh, we shall behold 
its darkness pierced every way by rays of a living 
light, and the gloom of its dread presence softened 
with the radiance of eternal peace. Even though 
our last passage be fearful to the flesh, though we be 
called to follow through the fire of a bodily anguish, 
still in the midst of all, and with we know not as yet 
what gracious visitations to allay our closing struggle, 
— even as they had of old, who bare witness from the 
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torture and the flame, — we shall fall asleep. Let us 
therefore be much in thought with them that are at 
rest. They await our coming; for without us they 
shall ** not be made perfect." Let us therefore re- 
member, and love, and follow them ; that when our 
last change is over, we, with them, may ^' sleep in 
Jesus." 
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Rev. vi. 9, 10, 11. 

** And when He had opened the fifth seal, I saw under the altar the 
aouU of them that were slain for the word of God, and for the 
testimony which they held. And they cried with a lond voice, 
8a3ring, How long, O Lord, holy and true, dost Thou not judge 
and a?enge our blood on them that dwell on the earth? And 
white robes were g^ven unto every one of them ; and it was said 
unto them, that they should rest yet for a little season until their 
fellow-senrants also and their brethren, that should be killed as 

- they were, should be fulfilled.'' 

These are the sights and sounds which St. John saw 
and heard in heaven, when the Lamb had opened the 
fifth of the seven seals which made fast the awful 
book. He saw an altar, and under it the souls of 
Christ's faithful servants who had been slain for His 
sake. And they were weary of waiting for the day 
when God should judge the earth. They were at 
rest, and yet there was a rising of desire for the end : 
** How long, O Lord, holy and true, dost Thou not 
judge and avenge our blood ?" They were impatient, 
not so much for their own wrongs as for the glory of 
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God, They were weary that sin should so long war 
against the majesty of heaven; that God's world 
should so long be torn by the rending strife of spi- 
ritual evil. They had, in their lifetime, made full 
trial of its tyranny and hate ; and the long train of 
remembered wrongs heaped on them for their loyalty 
to Heaven kindled a fire in their souls. But the time 
was not yet come. Very awful was the answer to 
their cry. " White robes were given unto every one 
of them;" some larger visitations of His sustaining 
grace : they were refreshed in their weariness by some 
mysterious gift; and it was said unto them — no need 
to say who it was that bade them tarry ; for who but 
He could stay their yearnings ?- it was said unto 
them, " that they should rest yet for a little season." 
God had a work yet to do. Their fellow-servants 
must needs be slain as they were; and all must be 
fulfilled. Then should the end come. 

Now there is one point in this to which we will 
direct our thoughts : I mean, the light it throws upon 
the great mystery of Christ's ^second coming. We 
may gather with all certainty from this wonderful 
revelation of the inner mysteries of the heavenly court, 
first, that God has a fixed time for the end of the 
world. This we know from our Lord's words while 
He was yet on earth. While He declared the secrecy 
of that time to be such that it was hidden from all, 
both men and angels, yet He specially added, that it 
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was a time fixed and known to the Father. I do not 
mean simply known as all things must be known to 
an all-knowing God, but foreseen and fore-determined 
in the secrets of His hidden wisdom. And this leads 
on to another truth revealed in the same vision; 
namely, that God has fixed that time according to the 
measures of the work which He has to finish : even 
as Christ had a work to finish on earth ; so that we 
read, again and again, that His ^^ hour was not yet 
come." In like manner now in heaven, He has a de- 
finite foreseen scheme for the administration of His 
mediatorial kingdom; and according to the accom- 
plishing of this work will be the time of His coming. 
So much in a general way. But in this passage we 
have somewhat more specific and detailed. 

1. He has shadowed out to us the nature of the 
work that He has to do before the end come; that 
is, to make up a certain number whom God has fore- 
seen and predestinated to life eternal.^ This we read 
throughout Holy Writ. " They shall be mine in that 
day when I make up my jewels," * the Lord has said 
by the prophet Malachi. Then shall the angels " ga- 
ther together His elect from the four winds." ^ And, 
to take only one more passage : the eleventh chapter 
of the Epistle to the Hebrews shews us how God has 
ever been gathering out His chosen ones, from right- 
eous Abel to this day. After running down the list 
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of the faithful^ St. Paul adds, ** These all died in 
faith, not having received the promises, but having 
seen them afar off, and were persuaded of them, and 
embraced them." And again, " God having provided 
some better thing for us, that they without us should 
not be made perfect." * Abel waited for Enoch, and 
Enoch for Abraham, and Abraham for Moses, and 
Moses for Paul; and so all holy men, bishops, and 
pastors, and saints, along the whole line of this world's 
history, have waited for us ; and we shall wait, it may 
be, for others yet to come. God is gathering out a 
mystical number — the hundred and forty and four 
thousand, which is a symbol of all numbers innumer- 
able — of the twelve tribes of the Israel of God; and 
He has been gathering them out one by one, from 
an age or a generation, from a people, a family, or 
a household, taking one, and leaving another, in the 
inscrutable mystery of His choice. Whether this 
secret number be measured by the fall of angels, as 
some of old were wont to believe ; whether the com- 
panies of angelic ministers shall be filled up by the 
redeemed of mankind, — we know not; but we know 
certainly that until the foreseen number is completed, 
the course of this turbulent world shall still run on. 
This, then, in general, is the nature and direction of 
the mystery of this seemingly entangled world. Out 
of the midst of it He is drawing the children of the 

1 Heb. xi. 13 and 40. 
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regeneration, knitting them in one fellowship, in part 
still visible, in part out of sight. When the Son of 
God passed into the heavens. He began to draw after 
Him a glorioiis train of saints, like as the departing 
sun seems to draw after him the lights which reflect 
his own splendour, till the night starts out full of 
silver stars. So shine the saints in an evil world ; 
rising and falling above the boundaries of earth in 
stedfast and silent paths, till all are lost in the 
brightness of the morning: and so shaU the firma- 
ment of the Church break forth with the glory of the 
resurrection. But now, for a while, it tarries. Some 
saints are yet in the mid-heaven, and some are yet to 
rise upon the world; and, until all is fulfilled, the 
desire of the Church unseen is stayed with the " white 
robes," and the sound of the Bridegroom's voice. 

Again ; in this gathering out of the mystical body 
of His Son, God is carrying on the probation of man- 
kind. In the inscrutable secrets of His providential 
government. He is so ordering the strife of the seed 
of the woman with the seed of the serpent, of the 
Church with the world, as to fulfil the manifold pur- 
poses of love and of long-suffering. 

And, first, we see that this long-permitted strife 
is ordained for the perfecting of His saints. 

That holy fellowship is not more perfect in the 
integrity of its number, than in its absolute perfec- 
tion of holiness. And the prolonged duration of this 
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world is a school of discipline^ to liken them to their 
perfect Lord. The powers of evil which axe arrayed 
against the Majesty of heaven, are so overruled by 
the Almighty will as to work out unwittingly His 
high behest. The continual strife of spiritual good 
and evil is a mystery, of which we know only the 
outskirts. It has one end in the mystery of the fall, 
and the other in the mystery of the atonement : we 
know not what are the effects in the world unseen of 
this never-ending warfare. It is in some way related 
to the mystery of the cross; not, indeed, as propiti- 
atory, which nothing can be, but as a carrying out 
and consequence of that great overthrow of evil in 
which the Conqueror was bruised by the foe He 
crushed. Therefore we find St. Paul speaking of 
filling up that which is behind of the afflictions of 
Christ in his flesh ;^ and of the Apostles he says, that 
they were set forth last, as it were, appointed unto 
death, ** a spectacle unto the world, and to angels, 
and to men :"^ and " that now unto the principalities 
and powers in heavenly places might be known, by 
the Church, the manifold wisdom of God."^ It would 
seem, then, that this relentless strife between the seed 
of the serpent and the body of Christ is fulfilling some 
unrevealed design of God in the world unseen ; that 
even the spirits of heaven, the elect angels, look on 
as learners upon this sleepless war. We are greatly 
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ignorant what may be the place of this world in the 
universal scheme of God's creatures ; what we think 
to be a great and final end, may be only a sub- 
ordinate means to some transcendent purpose. And 
thus much is plainly revealed to us, that the trial of 
the Church and the probation of the world shall run 
on till the purpose of the Divine wisdom is fulfilled. 
And this was the key of the strange earthly lot of 
those who had trial of cruel mockings and scourgings, 
of bonds and imprisonment ; who were stoned, were 
sawn asunder, were tempted, were slain with the 
sword ; who wandered about in sheepskins and goat- 
skins, being destitute, afflicted, tormented ; of whom 
the world was not worthy. When they and their 
cause seemed lost for ever, then were they more 
than conquerors ; even as Christ then overcame when 
He was crucified. In each one of them He over- 
came again. When they suffered most, they most 
mightily triumphed over the serpent. Let us re- 
member, that not martyrs only are perfected through 
sufferings. They, indeed, are made glorious by a 
share of His sufferings in the flesh : but of His sor- 
row and self-denial all saints are partakers. The 
world is still the same ; bitter, treacherous, and full 
of enmity against God. The law, that every man 
that will live godly in Christ Jesus must suffer per- 
secution, is still unrepealed in this fallen earth. 
Every faithful man will have the grace-tokens of 
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the cross upon his inmost soul. By temptation^ by 
wrestling against evil, by crucifixion of self, by wrongs 
and snares from without, by sorrow and afflictions 
from above, every brother of the First-bom in the 
family of man will bear His likeness, and be per- 
fected by the keen edge of pain. By this long- 
drawn and weary strife, our patience, meekness, faith, 
perseverance, boldness, and loyalty to Christ, are 
ever tried ; and by trial made perfect. 

And this mysterious work, as it has an aspect of 
love towards the saints, so it has an aspect of long- 
suffering towards sinners. It is thus that God gives 
them a full season for repentance. Christ delays 
His return, and tarries in the heavens ; and scoffers 
have asked. Where is the promise of His coming? 
^^ But the Lord is not slack concerning His promise, 
as some men count slackness ; but is long-suffering to 
US-ward, not willing that any should perish, but that 
all should come to repentance."^ He lets the life of 
man run on through all its stages, from childhood to 
old age. He gives all things for our salvation, warn- 
ings, blessings, chastisements, sorrows, sicknesses, 
words of fire, and sacraments of love ; He stays His 
hand, and leaves the sinner without excuse, that at 
the winding up of this weary life, " every mouth may 
be stopped, and all the world become guilty before 
God." What shall men say at that day? All the 
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mysteries of truth and grace were ever near them; 
they lacked neither knowledge nor strength. They 
had a long life chequered with the tokens of His 
hand; sharp sicknesses^ sudden accidents, desolating 
sorrows, slow death-beds, all speaking clearly and 
piercingly to the dull ear on which the words of 
grace had fallen in vain. They lacked nothing which 
could awaken the soul of man. The whole order of 
mysteries in His Church and in His providence worked 
together, interweaving their powers, and bringing 
them to bear, as one manifold divine influence, upon 
the hearts of the unawakened; if any thing were 
still lacking, it was that they lacked the will. 

Such is this wonderful work of unwearied love. 
And all the while His Church is crying out, " How 
long, O Lord, holy and true?" the saints unseen 
waiting and longing for their perfect bliss ; the saints 
on earth crying, day by day, " Thy kingdom come :" 
day by day, from all lands, throughout the whole 
Church, this cry goes up into the ears of the Lord of 
Sabaoth : " the whole creation groaneth and travaileth 
in pain together :'* all things would hasten the coming 
end : heaven is well nigh weary, and earth sick, with 
bearing the burden of sin and wrong : and yet Christ 
tarries. We must rest yet " for a little season ;" and 
then, so soon as the sinner's day is done, and the 
saints are tried, and the foreseen number full, the 
end shall come ; and time shall be no longer. 



And now^ from all thiS| we see what ought to be 
the master-aim of our lives : that is, to make sure of 
our fellowship in that mystical number* We see 
that it is not enough that we belong to the one 
visible Church* Many partake of the visible unity 
who in the invisible have no portion* The Church 
is like a sacrament, having both its outward and in- 
ward parts* The true Church has both a body and 
a soul : the body is that one, uniform, organised, uni* 
versal polity, of which the succession of the Apostles 
is the essential first condition: the soul is that in- 
ward unity of energetic faith, hope, and charity, which 
knits all saints, from the highest to the lowest, in one 
spiritual family* These are the fruits, or result, of 
the visible unity; as the likeness of Christ is the 
effect of the holy sacraments in the faithful receiver* 
The visible unity is a »cran.ental n.eans to the W 
ation of this fellowship of sanctity. All regenerate 
men are saints in capability, but these are saints in 
fact. The former may be, the latter are, conformed 
to Christ's likeness* The difference is the same as 
between a moral nature and a moral habit : the nature 
may be passive, or be perverted ; the habit must be 
developed by energy, and sustained by the powers of 
moral life* There is therefore no difficulty in testing 
ourselves. Every man can tell whether his life is 
energetically pure and holy or not* With the saints 
of old, martyrdom was the test, or saintliness of life, 
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by which they bore martyrdom in the will, though 
they were never crowned with it in the body. And 
we, too, have no need to be doubtful of our state. 
The sure sign is the likeness of Christ growing in our 
hearts, waxing ever brighter from childhood, in boy- 
hood, youth, and riper years ; ever shining out more 
clearly as He draws nearer. This is His own counter- 
sign. Plainly the sinful, the slothful, the double- 
minded, the worldly, — that is, all who, under the 
strong assimilating power of the world, are growing 
into its likeness, — are aliens from the soul of the one 
Church, and are as yet severed from the mystical 
number which He is gathering out. It is true that 
we cannot draw any line so strongly marked as to cut 
off with absolute and visible certainty those who do, 
and those who do not, belong to that unseen fellow- 
ship. As there is twilight between noon and mid- 
night, so are there infinite gradations of character: 
and yet this is certain, that no man that is not either 
freed from the power of sin, or repenting of his sin- 
soiled state, has any warrant to beKeve himself of 
that number. Many, indeed, there are of most im- 
perfect sanctity; namely, those who are puffed up 
with vanity and ambition, and love of the pomps of 
life, its honour, power, high bearing, great friend- 
ships, and the like; and likewise those who are 
opinionated and self-confident, fond of controversy, 
and prone to a controversial temper ; or again, tinged 
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with self-complacency, and addicted to a self-sparing, 
soft, relaxed religion, which clings to the alluring, 
but shrinks with dislike from the severer precepts of 
the faith. Now all these, and the infinite shades of 
character contained in them, or related to them, may 
belong to the unseen fellowship ; but their title to it 
is ambiguous, and their end doubtful. For all such 
the way is, not to strain after a high-toned devotion, 
till they have laid the deep basis of a thorough re- 
pentance. Their chief danger is, the weakness of an 
unnatural growth, which has got above its healthy 
powers. The imagination and the intellect have 
simulated the forms of faith and sanctity, and they 
are in danger of persuading themselves that they 
really are what they are so well able to describe. 
Repentance is the threshold of the invisible sanctuary 
where the saints are gathering, and here they must 
fall down before they think to enter. None but they 
that have either a pure or a broken heart shall see 
God. 

Be careful, therefore, above all things, to commit 
yourselves to the great movement of God's providence 
in His Church, by which He is drawing His faithful 
within the curtains of His pavilion. Be not content 
to stand without, albeit in the precinct of the visible 
Church : there are more that gaze upon the outward 
ritual in which the earthly Church pays homage to 
her Lord, than enter into its mind and mystery. 
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Pray Him to give you the white robes of sanctity 
and fellowship with the saints unseen, that you may 
wait in patience, lying under the altar, dead with 
Christ. Let daily worship, and the ever-returning 
sacrifice of the holy eucharist, be your life and food. 
We are fallen on an evil age ; an age of bitterness 
and wrong, and deaf inexorable slander, accusation, 
and strife, and separation. Martyrdom, and all its 
high and stirring fears, is gone, Ld the wearisome 
harassing of a petty warfare has fastened on the 
Church. We are fallen on an age in which the chief 
zeal for truth is, that men have not so absolutely 
ceased to care for it, as to keep from quarrelling 
about it. Almost are we tempted to cry out. Would 
that a season of stern trial might sift the Church of 
shallow, petulant, self-loving, boastful men ; that true 
and loyal hearts might be made manifest, and, by 
one decisive trial, short as it is sharp, v^in their 
crov\m of life. But not so ; God has vrflled other- 
wise. They must wait, and not be weary; they 
must bear all the fretfulness and provocation of 
earthly tempers and false tongues for a little season. 
Meanwhile, the perpetual worship of our imseen 
Master, and the communion of hidden saints, and 
the fellowship of the invisible Church, must be our 
-strength and stay. 

And see, also, how broad a light this throws on 
our duties towards all around us. The first debt we 
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owe them is, to endeavour by all means to draw them 
into the same blessed fellowship. We owe this to 
every member of Christ's visible Church, but, above 
all, to such as are bound to us by ties of an especial 
nearness, whether by blood or by the benediction of 
the Church. There is no other lasting basis of friend- 
ship or aflfection but this only, that our spirits be 
knit in the unseen unity of the saints. All else is 
mere falsehood. ** Two men shall be working in the 
field : the one shall be taken, and the other left ;" so 
shall all fellowships be cut asunder but those that meet 
in God. In the choice of friends, in all great changes 
and casts in life, let this be your rule. Such is the 
mysterious action and re-action of moral beings on 
each other, that no one can say what may be the end 
of an ill-chosen fellowship. " What knowest thou, 
O wife, whether thou shalt save thy husband? or 
how knowest thou, O man, whether thou shalt save 
thy wife ?"* On one side or the other the power of 
assimilation must prevail. How often has the earthlier 
mind drawn away a high and ripening spirit from the 
fellowship of saints ! And O fearful fall which draws 
down others in its ruin ! Watch, then, and pray, that 
you may not only enter into the mystical sanctuary of 
saints, and go no more out, but gather in also all 
your loved ones, that there be no parting any more. 
Though God tarries, yet all things hasten on. Day 

1 1 Cor. vU. 16. 
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by day we are nearer our last change. The unseen 
Church is crying " How long ?" the Church in war- 
fare cease^ not continually to pray for the consum- 
mation of the elect. And although so shorty yet this 
fleeting life to them is as a long and lingering nighty 
which holds off a blessed morrow. Though the time 
be not yet, nevertheless there are tokens of changes 
coming on the earth. The shadows are lengthening 
out, and the day of its toilsome life is well nigh spent. 
When He comes, and the dead are judged, and 
the names of those that have overcome, which are 
written in the Lamb's book of life, are read one by 
one in our ears, how shall our hearts thrill to burst- 
ing, while we hear prophets, apostles, martyrs, and 
saints, bid " come up hither ;" and all our loved ones, 
a friend, a sister, a husband, each in turn called out, 
and clad in white robes for the marriage-feast ! What 
if we should be left out at last ? What if our name 
be "not found written in the book of life ?"l " Enter 
not into judgment with Thy servant, O Lord ; for in 
Thy sight shall no man living be justified." 

1 Rer. XX. 15. 



THE END. 
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N.B. The volume of Sermons from which the foregoing 
are reprinted may he had of the same publisher. 8vo, lOs. 6d, 
(Second edition.) 
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